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HEH.HEH* WELL? SO WE MEET AGAIN, DEAR FRIENDS f WELCOME? ^ 
WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE CRYPT OF TERROR f THIS TIME I 
HAVE A REALLY CHILLING TALE FROM MY COLLECTION OF SPINE- ^ 
k. TINGLERS TO RELATE TO YOU* NOW, LIE BACK IN YOUR CASKETS*#' 
S' TUCK YOURSELVES IN WITH YOUR SHROUDS* COMFY? GO 00,' THEN 
k I'LL BEGIN* r CALL THIS STORY, . . 


THE THING 

*enAW, 



James barry and william j ; 
FERTH WERE BOTH IN LOVE J 
WITH THE SAME GIRL, LAURA > 
MASON? JIM WAS KINO. . .CON- 
SIDERATE ... A GENTLEMAN.' 
BILL WAS BRAZEN. . . FUN- 
LOVING. . .AND AT TIMES, LAURA 
WAS ALMOST AFRAID OF HIM? 
AND SO WHEN JIM ASKEO THE 
INEVITABLE QUESTION. . . J 


MARRY ME, LAURA? I 
KNOW I CAN MAKE 
■» you haPPy ! . rr'n 


DON'T WORRY, LAURA! 
BILL WILL HAVE TO 
TAKE It LIKE A MAN? 
ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE 1 
AND WAR.Y'KNOWfJ 


/BUT, JIM ? WHATl 
' A80UT BILL? ' 
X.. .I'M AFRAID 
OF WHAt HE'LL 
DO WHEN HE 
FINDS OUT? J 


THE TYPE TO 
.GIVE UP J 
I EASILY? J 


LauRa DIDN'T KNOW HOW RIGHT SHE WAS WHEN SHE' 


Soon, LAURA AND JIM WERE MARRIED? THEY WERE VERY 
HAPPY THOSE FIRST FEW WEEKS... BUT THEN, BUSINESS 
CALLED JIM OUT OF TOWN FOR A FEW CAYS ■ . . ..... 


SPOKE THOSE WORDS? YES ? BILL WAS NOT THE 
TYPE TO GIVE UP SO EASILY? HE WANTED LAURA? 


r DH.JIM? I'm AFRAID / 

I don't want to be j 
LEFT ALONE f BILL 
tfen. MIGHT. , . — 


. . .AND I'LL HAVE HE KJOO f 
EVEN IF I HAVE To KILL YOU, 
■*»' JAMES BARRY/ 


BE BACK THURSDAY 


NIGHT, DEAREST? 


YOU'RE JOKING WITH 
ME, JAMES BARRY... 
BUT I'VE BEEN 
fc SERIOUS/ Jm 


I, LAURA 
I? 'BYE? 




* MAN ' STANDING IN f HE ROAD. 


PRESSED HARO ON HIS BRAKES AND 
CAR SCREECHEO TO A STOP. . . 


JiH'S CAR SPED ALONG A > 
DARK COUNTRY ROAD TO- 
WARDS THE MAIN HIGHWAY' 
YhE HEAOLIGHTS, KNIFING 
THROUGH THE VELVETY S 
SLACKNESS, SUDDENLY ) 
FELL UPON. , . 


r CRAZY FOOL ( I COULD. 
HAVE KILLED YOU? WHO 
’ ARE YOU . . . ANYWAY ? 


THE SOUND OF A STRUGGLE SHATTERED THE SILENCE 
HANGING OVER THE DESERTED ROAD AND THE HEAVY 
WOODS FLANKING IT? THEN THERE WAS A THUD AND A 


lE SHADOWY FIGURE MOVED TOWARDS THE CAR . . .AND 
HE PASSEO THE HEADLIGHT. A GLINT OF SHINY STEEL 


, AND NOW, LAURA WILL BE 
MINE / ALL MINE' 


HE... HE'S GOT A KNIFE? 
HE'S... GOING TO KILL ME.' 


Again the thick silence of the woods was 
'BROKEN? THIS TIME BY THE SOUND OF A SPADE STRIK- 
ING THE SOFT EARTH BELOW TOWERING TREES. ■ . 


Bill ferth picked up the body of the murdered james 

BARRY AND DRAGGED IT INTO THE WOODS.-. ■ 


. . . GOT TO GET RID OF THE BODY SO 
NO ONE WILL EVER FIND IT? GOT TO 
BURY IT DEEP IN THESE WOODS? 


SORRX TO GIVE YOU SUCH A CRUDE BURIAL. JIM CL' 
BOY. BUT IT'S THE BEST I CAN 00 UNDER THE 
t CIRCUMSTANCES? MllllllUill'lllllllllilNllliillJlIHI/flTlwili 




j A LITTLE LATER, THE SLEEK FORM OF JAMES BARRY'S 
AUTOMOBILE HURTLEO OVER A CUFF INTO A DEEP LAKE... 


NOW TO COVER IT UP, DITCH THE 
CAR, AND GET BACK HOME? THEN 
’ ALL I DO IS WAIT / IF I PLAY MY 
jCAROS RIGHT, SHE'LL BE MINE' 


THEY'LL NEVER FIND THE CAR? IT'Lt 
■ SINK INTO THE MUD AT THE BOTTOM, 
^ I Of THE LAKE? J * 


BltL COULD WAIT? HE HAD PLENTY 
OFT^ME? SHE'D COME AROUND? HE 
WAS SURE? AFTER /NOTHER MONTH 


YES, LAURA? BUT IT'S^I CAN'T 
OVER a MONTH NOW ? J BELIEVE 
HE'S LEFT YOU? w' THAT, bill? 
HE'S PROBABLY B SOMETHINGS 
FOUND ANOTHER J HAPPENED TO 
l WOMAN/ HIM? I KNOW •< 

wfr.nmSCwL' 71 lf ~ ££L iTr 


And so the' job was done? bill 

FERTH HAD PLANNED EVERYTHING 
CAREFULLY? THE WEEKS WENT BY, 

ano then the time came for ^ 
HIM fO GO ANO SEE LAURA. . . T 


IF ANYTHING HAD 
HAPPENED TO HIM, YOU 
WOULD HAVE KNOWN ■< 
BY NOW.UURA? CAN'T 
YOU SEE? Ht'S LEFT 
YOU ...DESERTED f 
‘**t. . YQU ? ^ 


THEN... IT'S ALL WASTED? 
THE PLANNING.. .THE 
WORK. ..THE WAITING... . 
B & M ASTED 


HE'LL NEVER COME BACK! 
NEVER f . 


r WHAT DO YOU MEAN?' 
WHAT ARE YOU SPYING?. 


THEN I'LL WAIT FOR ) 
him FOREVER / I'LL < 
NEVER STOP LOVING HIM, 
BILL? JIM WAS.MY LIFE / 
WITHOUT HIM.. . ' •* 




TESf X KILLED HIM/ HE'S DEAD/ 
: WANTED YOU, LAURA AND HE ^ 
Lstood IN MY way/ j&MH W 


NOW... I'VE COT TO KIU YOU, LAURA/ IF 
I CAN'T HAVE YOU, NO ONE ELSE WILL 
IKE SURE OF THAT / > 


YOU... YOU'RE 
MAD. . . < 
A RAVINS ] 
MADMAN fj 


TV- you K KILLED 
A JIM? I HATE \ 
YOU... YOU... YOU 1 
MANIAC/ HATE i 
YOU. . . NATE. . . J 


EITHER f l' 


Bill ferth forced laura into his car 

AND DROVE HER TO A DESERTED CABIN.. 
;deep IN THE WOODS NEAR WHERE HE HAD 
'KILLED JIM. 


I'm GOING TO SET FIRE TO THE CABIN/ THEY'LL 
NEVER FIND WHAT'S LEFT OF YOU.. .NEVER/ 
IT'LL BE ASHES... ALL ASHES/ Kvr-tfl 


' W... WHAT ARE > 
YOU GOING TO DO 

1|tO Mf ? jMM 


^TOIS room has no windows.. .so 

WHEN X LOCK YOU IN, YOU WON'T BE 
ABLE TO ESCAPE / . i. . r i . — " 


And SOMEWHERE OUTTHERE, UNDER 


It WAS AN EAR-SPLITTING SCREAM 
THAT SHOT THROUGH TOE WOODS, 
REVERBERATING FROM TREE TO TREE 


Faced with the horror of being 

BURNED ALIVE BY THIS MADMAN, 
(laura SCREAMED FOR HELP.. 


THE SOFT EARTH THAT COVERED IT... 

.THEN PUSHED 


SOMETHING STIRRED. 

ITS DECAYED AND ROTTED HAND UP- 
UP. .. THROUGH THE BLACK DIRT INTO 



ji_t)W!.Y,TilE EARTH GAVE WAY, AS THE THING 


Jr GOT TO ITS FEET 
CLUMSILY... STOOD ERECT 
IN THE MOONLIGHT.' IT 
LIFTED ITS HEAD... 
LISTENING' IT HAD HEATO 
■A SCREAM.'. - A SCREAM 
THAT HAD MADE IT SEEK 
THE OPEN AIR... 


JT MOVED FORWARD AT A STUM- 
BLING GATE? ITS ROTTED LEGS... ITS 
SIGHTLESS EYES. . .THE DECAYED 
FLESH THAT CLUNG HERE AND 
THERE TO • WHITENED BON E . . .MOVED 
THROUGH THE UNDERBRUSH... 


PUSHED UPWARD. CLAWING? THE CLEAN FRESH 
SEEPEO DOWN l.«TO ITS SHALLOW GRAVE... 


Back at The cabin, bill poured the can of 

KEROSENE AROUND THE OUTSIDE WALLS. ■ ■ 


GO AHEAD... SCREAM, YOU 
FOOL? NO ONE WILL HEAF 
fclBML. 'OU? MBIgWi 


Outs lOE, BILL WATCHED AS THE flames LEAPED higher ani 
HIGHER? THEN. FROM THE FRINGE OF THE TREES, HE SAW THE 
THING COMING... STUMBLING. ..STAGGERING. ■ . 


r OH.. '.SAVE ME,. 
WHEREVER YOU . 
kYOU PROMISED. 
W OOOOH/ _ 




The thing went into the fire? it did not feel the 

FLAMES LICKING AT ITS TATTERED CLOTHES.. .ITS ROTTED 
FLESH ? IT WAS DEAD? IT COULD FEEL NOTHIN6 . ■ ■ 


The thing did not see bill? it was looking at the 

BURNING CABIN? BILL PUT HIS HANOOVER HIS MOUTH 
HE WAS SICK? HE WHIMPEREO... gpHBB| 


Bill was.screaming now? he began to run 

WILDLY INTO THE WOODS.. ■ SCREAMING. ■ .SCREAMl 


After a few moments it came out? its hair was singed' 
ITS decayed flesh was charred? where the fire HAD 

TOUCHED THE BONE, IT WAS BLACK AND SCORCHED? IT CARRIED 

the6irl... — BBI^— — — — — M 


Slowly it shambled towards the 
SCREAMING BILL AS HE CRASHED 
MADLY THROUGH THE THICK UNOER- 

1 111 — f 


ThE THING PUT LAURA DOWN ON THE 
COOL GRASS FAR FROM THE BURNING 
CABIN? SHE WAS UNCONSCIOUS? SHE 
HAD FAINTED BEFORE THE THING HAD 
REACHED HER? SHE HAD NOT SEEN 


Then the thingturned... towards 
THE HYSTERICAL SHRIEKING THAT 
CAME FROM THE NEARBY WOODS... 



The thing was coming, now.' bill trieo to stano 

.... . H£ HAD BR0KEN H)S Lggf 


SUDDENLY, BILL STUMBLED INTO A YAWNING BLACK HOLE., 


BUT HE COULDN'T? THE PAIN! 

HE TRIEO TO DRAG HIMSELF FROM THE SHALLOW PIT.. 
BUT THEN... 


GOOD GOD ? HIS GRAVE? 

JIM'S GRAVE. .. WHERE I 


And THEN THE THING BEGAN, WITH ONE ROTTED 
AND DECAYED HANO.TO ~ “ 

burying Them. 


[The thing- was on top of him, pinning h i m down ? he Tf 
[to STRUGGLE, BUT THE THING WAS STRONG.' IT HELD Hit 
[-EASILY. " * ‘ ' 


LET ME GO? LET 
ME GO f YOU'RE 
DEAD ? DEAD? 


W NO . . .NQf YOU CAN'T 
BURY ME ? I 'M ALIVE. . 
ft M/mtAUVE/ 


And that's my story, dear reader'] 
JIM CERTAINLY KEPT HIS PROMISE l 
TO LAURA, DIDN'T HE? LUCKY FOR J 
HER SH E FAINTED BEFORE HE \ 
GOT THERE, THOUGH? SHE'LL ALWAYS \ 
REMEMBER HIM IN A N/CE WAY, NOWt 
AND POOR BILL ? NOW JIM'S GOT j 
— -7 HIM FOR COMPANY I 

* j ...oow,n there / 

/ WHERE IT’S COLD \ 
£, : 1 AND BLACK? WELL.) 

f \ ( TH£T CAN always/ 

It 1 I HOLD GRAVE \ 

CONVERSATIONS ] 

MSiiiluiV t ° gether ( heh . j 

V K&S * H E H f NOW, IF < 

fik Y01J,RE N0T T0 ° ) 

BROKEN UP OVER 1 
™'S TALE. ..WHY 

NOT READ ON'MORE 
CHILLS AW All WUf I 


It DIDN’T TAKE LONG TO FILL THE 
GRAVE? THE DIRT WAS GETTING TO 
BILL'S RYES,.. . HIS MOUTH? HIS 
SCREAMING WAS WILDER NOW... 
HYSTERICAL, MAD, TERRORIZED 
STREAMING. ... . 


And then... after a while...the 

SCREAMING STOPPED...' 



SO YOU ALL LIKE VAMPIRE STORIES. EH? WELL, THIS 
ONE WILL CURDLE YOUR BLOOD f I CALL IT. . .*f*\e*\ 


As tfY STORY OPENS. A SLEEK BLACK CONVERT- 
IBLE STREAKS ALONG A OESERTEO HIGHWAY 
LATE ONE DARK MOONLIT NIGHT... I " 1 V ' ■ 


PLEASE, FREDDIE.' DRIVE T DON'T WORRY, JEAN.' 
SLOWER/ I’M NERVOUS .' J SHE HANDLES LIKE 
• ^ < A BABY CARRIAGE/ 


Suddenly, from outof the gloom, a huge = 
FALLEN TREE COOMS ACROSS THE PATH OF THE 

FREDDIE/ LOOK . IS n 

. out / .. yA'M /W 



. . .Then, silence t a twisted mass or wreck- 

ACE LIES GROTESQUELY ON A LONELY CO UNTRY 
HIGHWAY... 


There is a crash of metal and shattering glass as 

TWO TONS OF STEEL HURTLE CRAZILY INTO THE FALLEN 
barrier... rrr ^ - ■■ '-y 


Shocked and stunned, the man 


Frantically, freddie struggles 


Slowly.one of the occupants 
OF THE SMASHED CAR STIRS. .,.. 
SHAKES HI! Ill llil ■■■ 


STAG6ERS WEAKLY DOWN THE ROAD 
IN SEARCH OF AI*D. 


TO FREE THE PINNED GIRL FROM 
THE WRECKED AUTO— (" shf's"" T 
Y UNCONCIOUS'GOT 
TO...GET HELP' 


A LIGHT... 1 

OVER THERE .'MAY- 
BE... HAVE A PHONE' 
CAN.. .CALL A DOCTOR! 


WHAT...HAPPENEO? 
I-.I... JEAN.' m 


HERE'S A PHONE' I'LL CALL DOC BENSON! 


Fred duncan... ace reporter for the 'evening sun'. 

MAKES HIS WAY TOWARD THE DARK FORM OF THE RAM- 
SHACKLE HOUSE AND KNOCKS' THERE IS NO ANSWER... 


HE LIVES NEARBY! 


DOOR ...OPEN 




I The CAR SCREECHES TO A STOP BEFORE THE WILDLY WAVING 
[ FIGURE OF FRED DUNCAN. 


I III A FE« MINUTES, ANOTHER CAR FLASHES ALONG THE 
[itnNAT TOWARD THE SCENE OF THE ACCIDENT... f-~f 


ACCIDENT... DOWN THE 
ROAD? JEAN'S UNCONCIOUS? 
HURRY* ^ 


what HAPPENED, 
r FREDDIE? 


*CRE HE COMES? DOC.. .DOC. 
IT'S ME. .FREDDIE.' 


> DUNCAN GETS INTO THE DOCTOR'S CAR AND THEY 
TO THE SCENE OF THE WRECK... — 


DID YOU CALL AN 
AMBULANCE ?"] 


r INCREDIBLE? THIS GIRL'S 
ALMOST DEAD... FROM LOSS 
-V OF BLOOD* 


A HASTY BLOOD-TYPE TEST PROVES 


ALMOST FATAL 


SHE HAS LOST- 

AMOUNT OF BLOOD.' SHE 
’will NEED a TRANSFUSION 
IMMEDIATEL Y.' -= 


r YES? IT'S VERY 
STRANGE? SHEONLY 
HAS A FEW MINOR CUTS 
ABOUT THE HEAD AND 
SHOULDERS, AND YET... 


NO, FREDDIE? YOU'RE T WHAT CAN 
NOT HER BLOOD 'Hi. DO? IS 
TYPE f NEITHER IK THERE TIME 
AM I ! r-=r-N X? TO GET HER 
to TOWN? 


WILLT’DO? 




r I WAS JUST' 
PASSING BY' 
PERHAPS MY 
BLOOD WILL 
DO? 


A QUICK TEST REVEALS. 


PERHAPS I CAN 
BE OF SERVICE? 


WHAT?) WHO ARE’ 

rou? f 


YOU HAVE THE SAME 
BLOOD TYPE ' ROLL UP 
^’YOUR SLEEVE • 


OF r ™ 
COURSE' 


The MINUTES TICK by as the life-giving liquid 


IT IS DONE 'YOU 
HAVE SAVED HER 
„ LIFE, SIR' 


HOW CAN I EVER REPAY 
YOU, MR... MR... 


FLOWS SLOWLY IN TO THE DYING GIRl Js VEINS. 


SHE'S JEAN JACKSON! 
LIVES IN TOWN' 
W0RK3 ON THE < 
PAPER WITH ME... 
THE 'EVENING SUN'? 


MY NAME DOES NOT MATTER' I 
ONLY CARE TO KNOW THIS GIRL'S 1 
IDENTITY... FOR SENTIMENTAL , 
REASONS ' 


'THE" TALL STRANGER SMILES ANO'SOWS ' THEN TURNS 
AND DISAPPEAR S INTO THE NIGHT.. . 

’‘"’ODD THAT HE SHOULdTBP^ThANK HEAVENS? OR 
HAVE COME UPON US ELSE JEAN WOULD 

fcfcWHEN HE DID? HAVE BEEN AGONER? 





LT*. 50 * V : . FRED DUNCAN TAKE JEAN BACK INTO 
Hi »« NAVE HER ADMITTEO TO THE HOSPITAL l 


LOOK FOR HER f SHE'S IN 
NO CONDITION TO BE 
ROAMIN0 AROUND,' - ^ 


FROM THE HOSPITAL? 
WHERE DID SHE SO? 


' FREDDIE.' I CAME OVER 
AS SOC* AS I COULD/ 
•€AN'S DISAPPEARED' \ 


There is no si6n of jean at her apartment, and none of 
ICR FRIENDS OR RELATIVES HAVE SEEN HER' SHE HAS GONE... 
V1H I SHED INTO TH,N «». . . «, ' 'l ' ...VaA B * 


That night, as a ragged hobo tramps a lonely 


highway Outside of town. 


AMNESIA, PERHAPS' 


And.. .in the blackness or the night., 
A TWISTED FIGURE, HIS FACE DISTORTED 
IN PAIN, LIES ON A LONELY ROAD.. . 
DEAD ... THE BLOOD DRAINEO FROM HIS 
CONTORTED BODY.. . 



In TWE DAYS that FOLLOWED, FRED OUNCAN 
SEARCHED EVERYWHERE FOR JEAN. ..TO NO 
AVAIL { MEANWHILE... 

|r — - - A i I ■ . VAMPIRES.' 4.1 

r FOUR DEATHS IN FOUR jjIT'S MADNESSES 
NIGHTS' A PERSON AIN'T ypTjfi tmj‘4 , ■ 
SAFE AT NIGHT ANYMORE' 


IE NEXT DAY, THE 


IS SHOCKED BY THE DISCOVERY OF THE BODY.. 


IT’S TH^ WORK OF , 


NONSENSE.' THERE 
IS NO SUCH THING.' 


VAMPIRE/ 


And then, 

FREDDIE... 


OOC BENSEN GAME 


I REMEMBERED THAT WHEN I EXAMINED 
HER, AMONG THE SMALL LACERATIONS ANO ■ 
ABRASIONS ON HER NECK WERE TWO SMALL 
HOLES' THAT MIGHT ACCOUNT FOR HER 
TREMENDOUS LOSS OF BLOOO.' ✓ 


THEN YOU ' 
.THINK SHE 
} WAS 
) ATTACHED 
BY THE * 
VAMPIRE 
WHILE I WAS 
CALLING . 

YOU . . . ) 


I... I'VE BEEN THINKING ABOUT 
JEAN, FREOpiE.' SHE'S IN GREAT 
DANGER, WHEREVER SHE IS ? Tj" 


"PRECISELY' BUT THE EMERGENCY 
TRANSFUSION ROBBED THE 
VAMPIRE OF A VICTIM ' HOW- /' WH 
EVER... IT- WILL TRY AGA/H.'J Ci 


YOU'VE GOT TO GET \v/AIT. ..WAIT 


THAT LONELY STRETCH OF ROAD 


THAT VAMPIRE BEFORE/ A MINUTE f 
IT FINDS HER f 1 


WHERE JEAN AND I HAD THE ACCI- 
DENT.' ALL OF THE VAMPIRE'S 
VICTIMS WERE ATTACKED IN THAI 
SAME LOCALITY ! IF WE WERE* TO 
GO THERE. ..ARMED... 





«- Y METHOD KNOWN TO DESTROY 
’IRE >S TO DRIVE A WOODEN 
THROUGH ITS HEART, SO... Q 


Snatching the stake' he" had" 


MINUTES DRAGGED INTO HOURS; 


BROUGHT, FREDDIE RUSHED TOWARO 
THE SCREAMING DOCTOR... 


Frfrs S THE PLACE WHERE THE ] 
iieC«£»T OCCURRED' I'Ll. STAY 
■BK.DOC'VOU ^ ' 

» me down .«■*' '"n 

[ T* ROAD' K G000 ' P^HAPS 
f ONE OF US WILL 
ATTRACT HIM... 


yAdAHAH.' 


SO OD LORD f THE 
. .VAMPIRE... IT'S , 
' KILLED DOC. .W 


UP TO THE FEASTING BEAST, FREDDIE RAMMED 


T HE VAMPIRE fELL TO THE GROUNO. DEAD f VrEDDIE' 
TU RNED IT O VER WITH HIS FOOT... rt-s~P< 


TAKEINTO ITS HEAVING CHEST. 
WAN. . . DEVIL ■ 


IT... I T CAN'T BE .' NO' NO' JEAN' 
JEAN DEAREST.' YOU.' YOU THE 1 
► VAMP! RE.' BUT NOW? HOW? 


ELEMENTARY' 


'mu ' THE NAN 


'yes' /MADE HERA VAMPIRE.' 
AT FIRST SHE WAS TO BE MY 
VICTIM. ..mi THEN.. .HER BEAUTY.. 
I FELL IN LOVE WITH HER •. 1 
WANTED HER' THAT'S WHY 1 . 

’ VOLUNTEERED THE U 
■W TRANSFUSION ... i M 


GIVING HER MY BLOOD MADE HER A VAMPIRE , 

’ AND SHE CAME TO ME' BUT NOW 
YOU HAVE KILLED HER.. .AND SO.,. X 
' 1 MUST... KILL YOU... HO... .; 


•HO SAVED 
HER LIFE... 




THE WAY OUT! 


HERE’S ANOTHER MAGAZINE SPECIFI- 
CALLY DESIGNED TO TERRORIZE YOU 
TO MAKE THE BLOOD FREEZE IN YOUR 
VEINS' FOR SPINE- TINGLING TALES 
AT THEIR ILLUSTRATED BEST...READ: 


SuspenStory 

FANS/ 


© ANOTHER 

"NEW TREND" 

SURE-FIRE WINNER!* 5 ^ 

ON SALE NOW 

AT ALL NEWSSTANDS? 


hey had seen him here aboard- 
ship; unless he could escape now, the 
life to which he dung so precariously 
was doomed within the next few 
hours! They would hunt him - down 
relentlessly . . . regardless of how 
crowded the ship was they would dis- 
pose of him so that no trace was left. 
After all, death was their business! 
And they were skilled practitioners. 


No matter where he hid they would 
hunt him down without remorse. To 
go to the ship's officers would be 
merely to expose his identity, and 
choosing between the methods of his 
pursuers and the authorities was 
something a fugitive could not do! 
Ther.e was only one way out: if he 
was to make good his escape he must 
leave the boat. Even out here in mid- 
ocean his chances for survival were 
better in the tossing seas than on the 
same deck which harbored certain 
death! After all, the ship Was on one 
of the busiest trade routes . . . other 
craft were bound to pass by! And, 
overboard, they would probably con- 
sider him drowned . . . write him off 
their books as dead. It was his only 
chance! 


Somehow he evaded them until 
after darkness had fallen around the 
churning ship. Silently he crept to- 
wards the stern rail, and reasonably 
sure that he had not been seen, he 
dove far over the ship's side. The im- 
pact of the water against his face and 





144 BiG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church. Included 
are maps showing .Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronoipgical indexes of 
principal events ^nd Scrip- 
ture references to episodes 
illustrated 


FULL COLOR 

Here under one cover, in 
full color continuity, re- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are all 
ike stories o! the Old Tes- 
tament -heeoes from the 
four issue* of the magazine. 
Printed io four colors 
throughout and bound 
with brightly varnished 
heavy hoard covert. 


OLD TESTAMENT No. ^ ror ^ ,he Creation 
to Joseph 

OLD^ TESTAMENT No. 2~ More Old Testament 

Heroes 

NEW ( TJESTAMENT No, |*“ Th « £ar 'v L,fe 


EDUCATIONAL COMICS,. INC. 

225 LAFAYETTE ST. NEW YORK 12. N 


COMPLETE OLD TESTAMENT . 
COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT. 
OLD TESTAMENT No. I . 
OLD TESTAMENT No. 2 . 
NEW TESTAMENT No. I . 


ed him ... it was like feel- 
blow of a sledge-hammer! 

i down he plunged, into 
ack turbulence of the water 
ship's rear. A great weight 
i in around him, as if the water 
i was an enemy, in league with 
i who were intent on destroying 
I He tried to move his arms, to 
s legs, to fight his way back 
3 surface. In another thirty sec- 
s he knew his breath would give 
! ! He had to get back to the surface 
I to . . . 

d then, somehow, he felt himself 
3 swiftly being propelled up- 
's by a force he could not ex- 
l In less time than it took him to 
a into the depths he shot clear 
e water and gulping free air 
e more, he discovered the source 
s salvation. The water for yards 
md him boiled white and angry, 
looked up in fear and saw the 
ip's stem hovering high and omi- 
s above him. His plans had gone 
“y awry. Instead of being left far 
md in its wake, he was being 
l ever closer to the ship! 


_i as he fought desperately to 
p his head above water he saw 
hip veering closer In the tem- 
ious milky-white of the ship's 
s he saw the momentary glint of 
iropellors. Like immense razors 
were cutting through the sea 
ing could withstand their mur- 
s sharpness! He was doomed 
. he had escaped the enemy on 
1 ship only to fall prey to the 
ng propellers even now suck- 
a forward! They were coming 
those blades! He could hear 
furious whirr . could even 
t the smell of his own horrible 



time for another'of our 
let’s BURY the results 
sries! My small staff of 
ng nights ,of tabulating 
iem well supplied with 


THE 


PT-KEEPER’S 
CORNER ^ 


CRYPT 




that bed of nai 
quivering bodies upon it! It’ 
POINTED discussions! Fir; 
of the voting on last 
VAMPIRES, after 
and drinking ... I. 


BLOOD, you know! . . . has just handed me the drip- 
ping results!, Peidsttin’s ELECTRIFYING tale, A 
SHOCKING WA¥ TO DIE, garnered first place. 
In this isstie,.he pMents to you a ghastly little piece 
entitled THE THING FROM THE GRAVE! Sec- 
ond place .was taken by Graham Mfngels’ chiller, 
DEATH SUITED HIM! Naturally, GHASTLY 
■GRAHAM 1 is well represented this time with his 
BLOOD TYPE "V” . a’ real curdler! THE. 
HOUSE OF HORROR, masterpieced by Kurtzman 
received third place honors. Fourth place was snagged 
by Wood with his TERROR RIDE. BURIAL, the 
text, was in last place. (Hmmm . . BURIAL hit 
bottom! What a GRAVE result!) 

By this time, fiendish fans, 1 trust you have realized 
that this issue of TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
marks a milestone in publishing history! You’ve heard 
of the THREE MUSKETEERS . . . one for all and 
all for one? Well, in this issue . . . for, the very first 
time . . . you have the THREE 'GHOULUNATICS 
- . each for himself and all for none! Gad, how we 
HATE each other! However, the VAULT-KEEPER 
and I have gained something- by this unholy alliance. 
Y* see, THE OLD WITCH tricked both of us into 
allowing her to appear in each of our magazines. This, 
plus the fact that she has her own magazine, THE 
HAUNT OF FEAR, meant that she appeared three 


rl , r . rl .. /my^niagazltftj • 

and 1 in ht ( mad-mag, CHE VAULT OF HORROR! 
We are now working on a.: plan to trick the OLD 
WITCH intq signing a contract with us so that we 
can both appear in 'her mag and even things up! So 
look for the THREE GHOULUNATICS in three 
magazines: TALES FROM THE CRYPT (OF 
TERROR), THE VAULT OF HORROR, and 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR! 

Oh,, one more thing before we terminate’ this revolt- 
ing shrunken tete-a-tete! I have received requests for 
information on how to subscribe to . m.y magazine '' 
'Smarter? Doncha like to rummage through inferior 
comics looking for mine? Doncha like to scrounge 
and scrounge and not find it because all the copies 
have been sold out? Doncha like to be deprived of 
sleepless nights? Well. I don't blame you! So here’s 
the scoop straight from the MUMM Y’S mouth! Send 
75c and yoqr name and address written clearly in 
blood (or ink, if you simply cannot obtain that tasty 
beverage) to me. . 

The Crypt-Keeper, 

Room 706, Dept. 22, 

225 Lafayette Street, - 
N Y C 12, N Y, • „ 

For this paltry sum, you will receive a full year’s 
supply ... six disgusting issues of this, my terror-ific 
magazine. And remember, keep those letters of ap- 
proval and disapproval pouring in! Vote for your 
• favorite story . . and watch for the reeking results 
Mail your letters to me at the above address! 







Suddenly, there is a knock on 
THE DOOR, AND THE MAN CARRYINS 
THE BRIEF CASE ENTERS THE SHACK. 


WE NEED SOMETHING NEW/) A SUPER 
SOMETHING DIFFERENT,' JATTRA C- 
SOMETHING THAT NO PflT T/ON, EH, 
OTHER AMUSEMENT Iffil KANE? A 
PARK AROUND HERE paJSET 
ST has' 


r gentlemen/ 
YOUR PROBLEMS 
ARE SOLVED/ 


I YES/ WE'RE THE 
UNFORTUNATE 
L ONES/ ]g 


ARE YOU THE 
OWNERS OF THIS 
AMUSEMENT PARK? 


ALLOW TO INTRODUCE MYSELF/ 

I AM ROBERT BIXBY, CONSTRUCTION 
ENGINEER/ I HAVE, HERE IN THIS 
BRIEF CASE, PLANS FOR A NEW 
TYPE HIGH-SPEED ROLLER- 1 
tan GOPSTER' . 


but 'tit NAVE 


A ROLLER- 
COASTER/ 


KANEfTld 

is tr/jiA 

WHAT WE 

I NEED / I 


YES, CROSSEN/ I CAN SEE 
IT NOW/ 'THE FASTEST 
ROLLER- COASTER IN THE 
WORLD/.'. . ' WE OARE YOU 
mm TO RIDE IT V., . r3C 


jToKAY/ WHAT'S T. FOR THESE PL 
YOUR PROPOSITION?] I WANT TO BE 
mum/ TAKEN IN AS A 

« Ba t gBB THIRD PARTNi 

VjpnEa UB '■ rur/RE 

SM .'.EUEkT PH 


| MISTER// AH, GENTLE- 
) we'll men/there's 

BUY IT/ r JUST ONE 

let's see I stipulation! 

THE PLANS/ 


STRINGS ■ 
ATTATCHED ' 



ffi 


wm 


mm 



0 PARTNER.' WHY 
HIGHWAY ROBBERY.' 


TAKE IT.. .OR LEAVE IT'l 
THERE ARE OTHER I 
MEN WHO'O BE 
WILLING TO... 


OKAY' OKAY' IT'S A 
DEAL? WE'LL DRAW 
UP THE NECESSARY 
T PAPERS' 5 


GOOD' AS SOON AS WE’RE AliT 
SIGNED UP, I'LL SHOW YOU THE 
PLANS... AND A WORKING MODEL 
THAT IVE-CONSTRUCTED' 


BlXBY LEADS KANE AND CROSSEN INTO A LARGE 

ROOM... ( ~ * " - ' ■ 

. fci THERE IT IS, 

I GENTLEMEN .' A SCALE- 
MODEL.' VMOS' 


LOOKS KINDA QUEER 

nr T° me' Muw B inaa g 


• BUILT ON THE PRINCIPLE OFA^ 
■BLED .' NO RAILS .' THIS CURVED 
•■AT IS SCIENTIFICALLY BANKED 
f EACH TURN AND DROP f THIS 

Beces friction and allows 

r\ GREATER SPEED f rrr. ; / 


THE FIRST DROP IS PRACTICALLY 
STRAIGHT DOWNY A SLIGHT 
TWIST IN THE CURVED TRACK 
KEEPS THE CAR FROM ACTUALLY 
BECOMING A FREE-FALLING BODY '• 
THE SPEED GATHERED HERE WILL 
BE BETWEEN IOO AND /OS 
MILES PER HOUR .' ) ' 


THERE THEN FOLLOWS A SERIES OF 
TURNS, BANKS, RISES, AND MORE 
DROPS CALCULATED TO MAINTAIN 
THIS SPEED THROUGHOUT THE RIDE' 

THE CAR IS STOPPED BY A _/ 

TWO HUNDRED FOOT ''AMAZING' 

INCLINE... WHICH IT ABSOLUTELY 

CLIMBS UNDER ITS AMAZING' 

OWN POWER r IT IS BBB 

THEN READY TO 
, BEGIN AGAIN' |j ’ 


PlEHEXT NIGHT, AT ROBERT BIXBY'S HOME... | 

mm THAT THE PAPERS ARE ALL 
jlKBES AND IN ORDER BlXBY, 

) ALL RIGHT, GENTLE- 
4 MEN 'THIS WAY ' 

ROLLER-COASTER 1 f tp 


WBfsrgz i_-. . ^ 

gtm ■ 

' *il tn'zfl v 

KT -if IS ; 

V \\ _LJ' \ 


|g 

i B V 






And SO, WORK 0* THE "NEW SUPER HOLLER-COAST! 
IS begun/ soon, giant fingers of steel point sky- 
ward. 


IMMEDIATELY/! 'EIGHTH WON- 
1 J p DER7 SAY, • 

Y r that's great* 

THAT'S WHAT WE'LL 
CALL IT/ THE 
' EIGHTH WONDER 
OF THE WORLD'.* 


HOW SOON CAN CON- 
STRUCTION ON THIS... 
THIS 'EIGHTH WONDER' 
BEGIN ? _ 


WE'VE SUNK EVERY ) DON'T 
LAST CENT WE’VE/ WORRY, 
VGOT IN THIS/ J GENTLE- 
MfHf !W\ MEN/MATH- 
■ I AS EMATICAL 
B Nw FIGURES CANNOT 

U lie/ IT WILL 

fc^BpSiV WORK f ar-i 


bixby/ your 'Brain- I 
CHILD' BETTER BE ALL N 
YOU SAY IT IS. . . 0 R ELSE.' 


\ And THEN, THE LONG awaited day 
ARRIVES WHEN THE LAST RIVET IS 
DRIVEN HOME... AND THE "EIGHTH 
! WONDER OF THE WORLD" IS COM- 
I PLETED. . .( \ 


LlTTLE BY LITTLE, AS THE DAYS AND I 
WEEKS GO BY, THE HU6E COLOSSUS . .^1 


BUT YOU \MATHEMATh 
said.. . J CALLY IT 

7/-1 "SHOULD WORK 

^ PERFECTLY /but 

IF THERE WAS ANY 
ERROR IN THE 

CONSTRUCTION.. 

A WELL... WE MUST 
jjB TEST IT TO FINO 
OUT/ U1BJ - 


'WELL, GENTLEMEN/] 
IT IS ALMOST J 
COMPLETE / Y3 


HOW SOON [ PATIENCE, 


l TILL WE /GENTLE- 
OPEN FOR 1 MEN /FIRST 
BUSINESS? /THERE ARE 
MHTSOME TESTS 
TO BE 


And soothe next day, the SANDBAG TEST is made. 


The car is released... ano it rolls down an 


INCLINE, GATHERING SPEED/ THEN IT REACHES THE 
' PLUMMETS 


WHAT'S THE SANDBAG 
TEST FOR, BIXBY ? XT' 


J THE SANDBAGS REPRESENT 
J OUR FUTURE RIDERS/ THIS 
TEST WILL SHOW US IF A 
HUMAN BEING WILL*? EMA/N 
IN THE CAR . . . as it takes the 
TURNS AND BANKS. . . OR WILL 
B E THROWN FROM IT. . . « — * 


FIRST DROP/ AT 106 MILES PER HOUR, I 
EARTHWARD/ THEN. . .1“ 


WHEW/ LOOK 
AT THAT CAR 

. go* atm 


PEOPLE WIL 
COME FRO* 
ALL OVER 
TO RIDE HE 


EVERYTHING SEEMS TO 
BE GOING ACCORDING 
TO CALCULATIONS... 




After bixby leaves, grosser 


KANE? A WAY OF 
GETTING IT BACK.' 
A WAY OF GETTING"! 
s RID OF HIM? m 


KILL HIM? 


TURNS TO KANE— fl 
DIO YOU HEAR HIM? I 
OUR AMUSEMENT N 
PARK ? HE'S A PARTNER! 
BUT IT WAS OUR r-! 
MONEY, KANE? YOURS 
AND MINE! 


YEAH? 

WE WERE 
\ FOOLS 
Jto give 
HIM A 
THIRD 
PARTNER- 
SHIP.. 


WHAT'S YOUR 


T HE NEXT MORNING, KANE AND CROSSEN MEET BIXBY AT 


CROSSEN, HERE, NOTICED ) YES? COME OVER 
SOMETHING FUNNY AS < THERE ? I'LL SHOW 
THE CAR MADE THE BIG J YOU AS THE CAR 
DROP, YESTERDAY r j PASSES US? KANE, 

■ /V I / "j HERE, CAN START THE 

C(]f & CAR AFTER WE GET 

/ASStka^.. /s?\ THERE? 


WHAT'S UP, 
KANE ? , 


As THE CAR, LOADED WITH SANDBAGS, HURTLES DOWN 


MAKE THEIR WAY TO THE BOTTOM OF THE 
FOOT DROP? THEN CROSSEN SIGNALS TO 

ASE THE CAR... I 

^ .1 AFTER THIS... THERE'S 

ER AND WATCH j ONE MORE TEST TO 
IERE? HERE L MAKE .CROSSEN ? I... j 


THE ALMOST PERPENDICULAR INCLINE, CROSSEN 
PUSHES BIXBY... RIGHT INTO ITS PATH- fl fl ^ 



He IS KILLED INSTANTLY! 


Yes' THE CROWDS COME PROM ALL OVER AS KANE HAD 
PREDICTED' THEY FILL THE NEWLY RENOVATED AMUSE- 
MOT PARK.. .EACH PERSON CLAMORING TO BE THE 
FIRST TO RIDE THE "EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD’.'.. 


— . A TON OF STEEL FLYING AT 

105 MILES PER HOUR PACKS A MIGHTY WALLOP f 
THEY CALL IT AN UNFORTUNATE ACCIDENT.' KANE AND 
CROSSEN HAVE IT HUSHED UP.' THE PUBLICITY MIGHT 
HARM BUSINESS... f~~7 : 


LADlES AND GENTLEmIn.' ITHINK IT 1S : ' \ 
ONLY FITTING AND PROPER THAT... BEFORE *- 
WE OPEN THIS WONDEROUS ROLLER-COASTER 
TO YOU, THE PUBLIC...^ PARTNER AND I, r- 
WHO BUILT AND PLANNED IT, BE THE 
~ l FIRST TO RIDE IT' ^ : — 'WR 


YEAH' AND LOOK AT THE 
CROWDS FLOCKING IN 
m ALREADY' V" ^ 


WELL! TO DAY'S. THE 
l BIG DAY, KANE! Jjl 


The CROWD IS STILL! A HUSH HAS 
FALLEN OVER IT 'THE ONLY SOUND 
HEARD IS THE WHIRRING OF THE 
ROLLER-COASTER CAR OVER ITS 
CURVED TRACK' THEN 


The CAR IS RELEASED AND IT BEGINS 
TO MOVE DOWN THE I NCUNE, GATHER- 
ING SPEEO- 


IMAGJNE, CROSSEN' ] A SHAME,- 
POOR SIX8Y NEVER L KANE! A 
EVEN GOT TO RIDE \SHAME' 
HIS. OWN BRAINCHI^C' Jag mm b 


I’M GOING TO 
CLOSE MY EYES' 
I’M... AFRAID.' 


HERE COMES 
THE FIRST 
DROP, KANE' 


THEY’RE 
COMING 
BACK ( 


HEE , H EE .' THAT'S RIGHT 'THEY WEfi 
DEAD' THEIR NECKS SNAPPED LIKE 
DRIED TWIGS' HEE, HEE! YEP, IT WAS 
THE FASTEST... THE GREATEST 
ROLLER COASTER IN THE WORLD 
HEE, HEE t SO FAST... 

SO CONSTRUCTS... 

THAT NO HUMAN 
BEING COULD 

survive the m&p J&M 

STRAIN OF A RIDE « 

ON IT ! BIXBY HAD ■HPjlAWl 

THOUGHT ABOUT 

THAT f XX WAS 

ONE TEST HE SHU ¥ 

HAD TO MAKE' 

TOO BAD HE « "ft M 
DIDN’T GET THE 
CHANCEfSEE YOU 
NEXT ISSUE? 

'bye, now! 


P" HE CAR MOVED UP THE TWO-HUNCRED FOOT INCLINE AND CAME TO A 
STOP' THE TWO MEN IN THE CAR DIDN’T MOVE' THEY JUST SAT THERE, 
LEERING.. THEIR HEADS AT A GROTESQUE ANGLE... THEIR EYES BULGING. 


THEY’RE DEAD. 
BOTH OF THEM / 


THEIR NECKS. 
BROKEN... V 



HEH? HEHf DON'T LOOK SO SURPRISED f YES, I 
AM THE VAULT- KEEPER.' I’VE BEEN INVITED BY 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER TO TELL ONE OF MY BETTER 
STORIES TO YOU f AND IN RETURN I’VE ASKED 
HIM TO RELATE ONE OF HIS CHILLERS IN MY 


IT IS THE EVENING OF DECEMBER 31, 1950.. .NEW • 
YEAR'S EVE.. AT THE HOME OF ROBERT AND BESS 
ARNOLD. WE FIND THEM ENGROSSED IN HECTIC 
PREPARATIONS FOR A PARTY... 


OH, ROBERT, HOW COULD \ WELL.THERE'S NO 
YOU BE SO THOUGHTLESS )USE CRYING OVER 
AS TO FORGET TO PICK UP /SPILT MILK • STORES 
YOUR COSTUME FROM -S CLOSED NOW. I'LL 

-7 THE STORE ? , JUST HAVE TO GO 

v — I . — V WITHOUT... WAIT A . 

MINUTE ' 



UP IN THE ATT/C' ( WELL.l HOPE 
THERE'S LOTS OF /YOU FIND 
OLD CLOTHES UP / SOMETHING.' 
THERE? CLOTHES 1 AND .HURRY, 
WORN BY MY DEAR... IT'S 

ANCESTORS ^ GETTING LATE? 
GENERATIONS ^ 

AGO? I'LL RUN MM \ 

UP AND HAVE * 

A LOOK ? 


...HAVEN'T BEEN UP HERE 
SINCE I WAS A KID? CONFOUND 
IT? I'M CERTAIN THOSE OLD 
CLOTHES WERE IN ONE OF 
THESE TRUNKS? MAYBE 
THAT ONE OVER THERE jBUk 
IN THE CORNER? 


AH' HERE'S WHAT I WAS 
LOOKING FOR? HOPE THEY 
FIT? DON'T WANT TO ...SAY, 
WHAT'S THIS? AN OLD ^ 
Am BOOK' 


"1750— the first of the Arnolds, Jeremidh, 
lies in his dedth-bed with his tuiQ sorts, 
Jdson and George, at his side..." 


'THE CURSE OF THE ARNOLD CLAN f 
HMPF? NEVER SAW THIS BEFORE? A 
BOOK TELLING ALL ABOUT MY < 
ANCESTORS? WRITTEN IN 1903... 
ALMOST FIFTY YEARS A GO? WONDER 
WHAT IT SAYS... ^ 


MY SONS... I SHALL SOON BE OF ANOTHER 
WORLD. I LEAVE A WILL STATING THAT MY 
WEALTH IS TO BE DIVIDED BETWEEN THEE 
BOTH ON JANUARY 1ST, 1751 ? USE THE ^ 
p— ^ MONEY WISELY? fmgjA 


'( “■And by New Year's Eve, J&aon. had decided/ 


‘But one soft, Jdson Arnold, brooded and] 


sulked as Neui Year's Day moved closer, 
ever closer..." 


JASON.' 'TIS NEW YEAR'S 
EVE.' WHY DO YE BRING 4 
ME OUT HERE IN THIS J§ 
Hb WILDS? »»»?—« 


) PATIENCE, GEORGE 
I HAVE SOMETHING 
. TO SHOW THEE? . 


I SHALL NOT SHARE FATHER'S 
WEALTH WITH GEORGE? I AM 
, OLDER THAN HE... I SHOULD i 
HAVE IT ALL' I WILL NOT 
BE DONE OUT OF IT? 




THERE, GEORGE! 


T JASON ? BE YE DAFT? 1 
, ) ON SUCH A FREEZING 4 
' EVE, YE BRING ME HERE 
TO GAZE AT A MERE HOLE 
tar IN THE EARTH? — T 


■TIS NO MERE HOLE IN THE EARTH, GEOR6E? 

r 'T/S THY GRAVE IT BET' jn .jmif 


THERE, BEFORE THEE, 
IS WHAT I HAVE ^ 
BROUGHT THEE 
■ TO SEEf 


"Jason tossed, his brother's limp form, into 
the qapmq hole and heaped the cold., 
moist dirt upon him. Suddenly,.." 


JASON? I CURSE THEE, JASON ? I CURSE THEE 
AND THY DESCENDANTS? EVERY E/FTY YEARS, 
ON NEW YEAR 'S EVE; THE ELDEST OF THY — 
DESCENDANTS SHALL BE BURLED ALIVEFf 
THIS BE MY CURSE, BROTHER JASON? 


WHA..? 'TIS GEORGE! 
CALUNG TO ME FROM 
ta HIS GRAVE? ram 


JASON. 


In a fearful state, Jason finished his work 
end returned home. He received the 
entire inheritance... but he lived in. fear..." 


“And so it liras that with the Spring thau 
Georqe's body was ’found' and later 
laid to rest in a mausoleum... " 


HERE, MY BROTHER? X BURY THEE WITH THY 
TRUSTY MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN IN THE 
HOPE THAT NOW AT LAST 
YOU WILL SET MY MIND JHUfUfilBKfi 
toy. AT REST ? 


-.GOING CRAZY? CAN'T ^ 
FORGET GEORGE'S CURSE f Y 

r I BE ALIVE IN FIFTY YEARS, ^ 
I WILL BE THE ELDEST ARNOLD? 
MAYHAP IF I GIVE HIM A DECENT 
BURIAL, THE CURSE WILL 
» NOT OCCUR? Cj 




"But Jason found no peace. He squandered all hie 
wealth, trijinq to find happiness, and on New tear's 
Eve, fifty years later, while cowering in his k cellar, his. 
house collapsed... and Jason was buried alive.' 1 ' 


HEH.HEH, HEHf QUITE A ^ 
TREASURY OF INFORMATION, 
EH? WHAT WOULD YOU DO 
IF YOU WERE READING THAT 
BOOK, AND IT WAS ABOUT ^ 
YOUR FAMILY? HEHf OF t 
COURSE .LYDWD READ ON." ) 
AND THAT’S JUST WHAT < 
ROBERT ARN6LD DID? J 


'The first curse of the Arnold clan had come to pass/ 


"Jason Arnold had died in 1800, and for 
the next fifty years all was well... until 

KWii " 


"No, there were no buildinqs or people 
by which Albert Arnold could be harmed. 
Nothing, exc ept-" , 

WHA.. ? QUICKSAND.' I'M 
trapped in a bog of quick- M 

SAND? HELP' HELP f I'LL BE JV& 
BURIED ALIVE.' SfaerfWm 


THE ARNOLD CURSE SHAN'T WORK ON ME' I’VE 
LIVED IN THIS WILDERNESS FOR YEARS... ALL < 
ALONgf I'LL NOT BE BURIED UNDER A FALLING, 


HOUSE OR ANY SUCH THING? 


HMPF? THAT'S ALL THERE IS? S 
LET'S SEE... LAST TIME WAS 
IN 1900. THEN THE NEXT TIME 
WILL BE NEW YEAR'S EVE, ^ 
1950.. GOOD GOSH f THAT’S ■ 
TONIfiHTf AtyD I'M THE MB 
OLDEST LIYINff 'ARNOLD/^M 


"It was the same in i9oo. On 
New Year’s Eve, lUilliam Arnold, 
while working the nqht shift 


"And for the second time, the I 
curse erf the Arnold clan had 
taken it's toll,'' 


in a coal mine, was trapped 
in a shaft cave- in.'" 



HEH? WELL, ROBERT AND BESS 
WENT TO THE PARTY. THEY HAD 
A GAY TIME LAUGHING, DRINKING 
DANCING? AND THEN THE HOST , 
MADE AN ANNOUNCEMENT.../' 


HA f WHY, IT’S RIDICULOUS ? N 
THOSE DEATHS WERE ONLY A 
LOT OF FREAK ACC IDE NTS' HA! 
WHAT NONSENSE? NOTHING'S gi 
GOING TO HAPPEN TO ME'JM 


I FOUND A HONEY OF A COLO- 
NIAL COSTUME, DEAR? 

i 1NU TES-r«OBERT.», E ;RE 


HAfHAf THAT’S RIGHT, FOLKS, A 
SCAVENGER HUNT ? EVERYONE 
WILL DRAW ATICKET, AND THE < 
FIRST PERSON TO BRING BACK N 
WHATEVER'S WRITTEN ON THEIR 
TICKET GETS A PRIZE? CMON.^ 


MY ANCESTOR, GEORGE ARNOLD, WAS BURIED 
WITH A MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN? HM-M-M.. 

AND THE CEMETERY ISN'T - c=~- — 

EAR FROM HERE.EITHER^Jgg^ 


GOSH' I HAVE TO FIND AN 


OH, GOODNESS ? I 
HAVE TO BRING j 
BACK A 

MOOSE-HEAD? , 


OLD MUSKET AND A 
POWDER-HORN? WHERE 
THE DEVIL WILL I ... j— 
Ifc HEY-Y-Y... J 




there's the mausoleum 


i'll have to sneak in. the 
CARETAKER WOULD NEVER < 
LET ME IN THIS TIME OF 
NIGHT, ESPECIALLY IN THISJ 
[7 GET-UP? 


...CEMETERY IS 
JUST AHEAD? 
I'LL HAVE THAT 
MUSKET AND « 
POWDER-HORN ' 
BEFORE THE , 
OTHERS EVEN k 
START ' Jt 


OVER THERE? BOY? THIS 
IS WEIRD .' HOPE 


PLACE .. 

THIS DOESN'T TAKE 
nm LONG?^ j 


... MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN 
SHOULD BE INSIDE? UHh THIS.. 
THIS SLAB IS... SURE 
m HEAVY.' i <| 


I'M IN LUCK? THIS DO$fc IS SO 
OLD, THE LOCK HAS‘JUST ABOUT 
RUSTED AWAY? I COULD HAVE 
OPENEDIT WITH A HAIRPIN? U 


AH? HERE IT IS? 
THE LAST RESTING 
PLACE OF GEORGE 

Arnold? a 


GEORGE 

ARNOLD 


BLAZES' THE CARETAKER'S COMING TO MAKE 
HIS ROUNDS? I CAN'T LET HIM FIND ME HERE' 
m, . . WHAT’LL I DO? 


WHEW? BOY? THAT WAS 
A JOB.' UGH? WHAT A 
SMELL? HERE'S THE A 
MUSKET AND... 

■ WHAT’S THAT ? 



he's coming closer.' if he 
SEES THIS OPEN DOOR. HE'LL 
INVESTI GATE.' I'LL HIDE IN' 
ONE OF THE COFFINS' AFTER 
HE PASSES, I'LL LE AV E .' ^ 


OLD GEORGE 'WON'T MIND IF 
I USE HIS RESTING PLACE FOR 
A WHILE.' NOW TO... CLOSE M 
THIS. . .TOP.' 


^ HEY' WHAT HAPPENED ? 

THE LID.' GREAT SCOTT ' IT ^ 
LOCKED WHEN I SHUT IT [I'M 
LOCKED IN f I CAN'T GET OUT > 

tel HELP' 


BUT THE CARETAKER, HIS EARS MUFFLED 
AGAINST THE COlJ), DOESN'T HEAR THE CRlEB ROR 
HELP THAT ARE BEING DROWNED OUT BY THE 
WINTRY GALE AND HE PLODS TIREDLY ON... 


CARETAKER.' CARETAKER .'iSOB'- PLEASE.' 
HELP HE.' GET ME OUT.' I'LL BE BURIED 
ALIVE.' PLEASE.' 

-- , - PLEASE ' 


Robert's screams lasted for along time. 

BUT FINALLY, INEXORABLY, THEY CEASED.' AND 
THEN ACROSS THE CEMETERY CAME THE CHIMES .OF 
A CHURCH 8EL-L.... TOLLING THE HOUR OF MIDNIGHT. 
IT WAS NEW YEAR'S EVE... AND tHE CURSE OF 
THE ARNOLD CLAN ONCE AGAIN HAD COME TRUE ' 


HA .'HA .'HA /WELL, ROBERT REALLY GOT \ 
HIMSELF INTO A GRAVE SITUATION, DIDN'T HE? 
POOR'ROBERT. ..TOO BAD HE HAD TO GO OUT \ 
WITH JHE OLD YEAR.' AT LEAST, HE WON'T HAVE \ 
A NEW YEAR'S HAN^OVERf NO, 
ROBERT WASN'T DEAD DRUNK. ) 
HE WAS JUST DEAD f HEH f S 
/jBrjjP' \ WELL, VISIT WITH'ME IN MY \ 
WMZ1 ' ■ 7 MAGAZINE. THE VAULT OF \ 

WfWifc.-: -I HORROR .' DROP IN. . .HEH' j 
V Mlliak . . \ ANY OLD CRIME.' / 



INTRODUCTORY OFFER 

to Re aders of this magazine ... 


MAY I PLEASE HAVE 
A CIGARETTE, JOHN? 


^ SURE- H 
THEY'RE HERE 
s. SOMEPLACE 


ALL-IN-ONE 
CIGARETTE 
LIGHTER and 
FULL-PACK CASE 
Personalized with 
Your Name 


* WHY— ' 
they're au 
> BENT!. 


GOSH, 
NOW I 

CAN'T 
.FIND A 
MATCH! 


MAY I : 
HELP?- 


WHAT A BEAUTIFUL 
CASE AND LIGHTER ! 


.HAVEVA w 
CIGARETTE. 

AND 
A UGHT 


NEW! 

IMPROVED! 


All-imOnV’Cigarene Lights, and Full-Pock Case gives you o cigarette ond 
a light— BOTH ai the some timel Smofl, streamlined ond modern. This 
wonderful convenience is compact fits easily in-ypur pocket or purse. 
No more tobacco crumbs. No more bent or damp cigarettes. Insures lasting 
freshness Deep well lighter holds on amazingly large supply of fluid Built 
for lifetime service of beautiful mottled p’astic. Onl/ lighter case with 
.hinged lid. Opens with a snap of your finger. Your name engraved on Case . 
in 23 Karat gold letters. An ideal gift for -men or women Order Now 


HEY! WHERE CAN. I GET 
A COMBINATION CASE 
AND LIGHTER .LIKE THAT? 


I'LL GET ONE, 
) TOO. WHAT 
3 A MAN ' 


JUST SEND 
A COUPON 
TO H&S 
SALES' IN i 
CHICAGO!, 


3 CLIP 

AND MAIL 
COUPON 
NOW 


H. t 5. SALES CO.. 'Dept. S0S-A 
1665 Milwaukee Ave.. Chicago 47, III. 

Please rush combination cigoretTe cose and lighter" I will pay. postman 
only St 98 ptus COD postage on arrival. I may return in 10 day* lot 
refund of purchase price if nor delighted (Send pash.- H,& S Sole* Co. 
pay* po*tage I 


Just mail name and address-far trial inspection and approval 
On arrival deposit $1 98 plus C.O.D postage Use 10 days. If 
not delighted Return for refund of purchase- price (Send cosh. 
H & S Soles Co pays postage.) 

EXTRA FOR PROMPT ACTION. If you order now. «e 
Will engrave any nome in 23 Kotor geld without Dit'O cost Order 
no* Ip, yourselt or o* o gi*i for someone else 


SEND NO MONEY 



SHOWS HOW TO 


{pf^rJr ^ 0>V MAKr 1 &*MD 
PMr the guitar so mu. a count 
OF WEEK S AGO SHE COULDNT PLAY 
. **»'*’■ 'THINK 


) 7w,.~ Re ' S "OTHIN& TO IT. 

' <-UJt sr stNT ro * Bot wesrs 
STREAMLINED GUITAR COURSE AN 
LEARNED RIGHT AWAY 


IN 2 
V WEEKS 

OR YOUR MOREY BACK 

. Think Of 
The Fun 

, ; You'll Have 


f LOOK, PEGGY, ALL / HAM TO DO IS < 
MY FINGERS LIKE IT SHOWS HEM 

V -, 3 „ IN THE PltruRES U (§ 

j ...AND HA PLAYING! V- ft. 


■* EXPERIENCED GUITAR PLAYERS have told 
me Bob West’s "PICTURE METHOD" improves 
their playing tremendously and is ideal (or be* 
winners. Don't envy friends who are so popular 
because they play a musical instrument. LEAKN 
TO PLAY THE GUITAR and hold the spotlight at 
parties, entertainments, or gatherings of friends. 
You will be amazed at how easy it is to learn to play 
the Guitar, even if you can't read a note of music. 


TO MAY P aVA&/ 


iy in 2 WEEKS or YOUR MONEY BACK 


et Bob West, radio’s favorite Guitar player, sht 
is sensational “Picture Method." Don’t judge 
i Method" by any other "course” you have ever seen 
y new method. Most “instruction courses” havi 
fs — but Bob West's new method has 45 actual i 
anly tenches, but shows you exactly where and I 
ngers.etc. Mostjathers offer a few songs. ..Bob pi 


‘HOTOS 

. EXACTLY 


BOB WEST’S AMAZINGLY EASY 

9 D 



FROII? YOUR f FAVORITE $NAf 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATI 


favorite 


Have you ever wished you could have your opt; 
ture or snapshot enlarged, like the pictures cOv^vie J&ug? 
If you act now. you can make your wish come ti'.ue. Just.to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome siHfewMI 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, golcl-tooled franc . with gias- 
sine front and standing easel hack for only 19c eadHBHBj 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. H,-j. deeds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage gjfchis generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like vjburSelf With the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work; , e now^HB 
this trial offer to you. /— 

Think of it. only! 19c eacli for a beautiful e; ,geinen®ji|H 
frame you will cherish for years to come, lie ause o™he 
sensational low price of this get-acquainted off!- we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry — send one or twoof 
your best photographs (either picture or negative), witaflH 
coupon below today. Be sure to include the color of mB 
eyes and clothing for complete information on having |jjM 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like -oils. SEND'l^J 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include' all infor- 
3 mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned; 

ROa-: YOUR ORDER! Your enlargement will hfj 
shippfed direct from our Hollywood studhfci 


address;. 

CITY _ 


STATE- 




